TO YVLIET. 


On THz DisMmiss1ion or A RIVAL. 


— Lol far from every ruder eye, 

_— . And oa my tear-!lezptd couch reclin d. 
— 4G When, now a With, and now a sigh 
Alternate calin'd my rufled ad; | 


I bade some pitying GENIUS wait, 
And Loves its teadereſt ſcenes renew, 
I heard asyren voice relate, 

How gentle Jie once was truel 


Sweet ſource of all my forrow say 
WI vaialy swells my love-lora breaſt? 
As when my heedleſs Patlions firiy, 
DPcſpa:r uprears her giant-creſt, 


That, now the hymencœal Band 

With trenbling haſte, the chaplets twine; 
That, now an Alien claims the hand- 
The heart - I fondly thought were mine! 


Avaunt the ſad illusion's ofer 

] hil my wearicd Hope's Return - 
My wedded Rtvar's sordid power, 
1 be victim Bride (hall never moura - 
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